i86        THE THINGS WE'ARE

"Well, I never/' she said, straightening
herself. "And I was going to ask you if
you'd care to go to tea with her with me one
day, I hope Gipsy didn't play any of her
tricks. Come along in." She put one lamp
on a table in the passage and led the way
into the kitchen with the other. " I think
we might as well put a match to that fire.
Anything for comfort. It's an uncharitable
evening/'

He lighted it. The heap of kindling flamed
joyfully up the broad black chimney.

" Two of those logs, I think." He obeyed.
'* Youll miss your friends, won't you ? It's
not the same thing talking to us."

" Nothing's the same. It's always different.
And I've spent a good deal of my life talking
to my friends."

" I always say there's nothing like a change.
Not that you could expect to find anything
better than the young lady. Not in a long
day's journey. Is she engaged to Mr. Betting-
ton ? They'd make a proper pair ; set each
other off."

" I don't think they're engaged yet. But
they're going to be."

" It don't do to be too sure, not till the
ring's on, does it, Jim ? " The landlord had